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‘H‘h'r‘nlﬁi hy an austera religion, and the!
e Lracognition of the individuality and com-
Monatello, plexity of the mind. In him converged
I viteliojsthatitloof acarafulatudy by tha twn great streama of antique and
Morn CrvrweLL, illustrated with eighty- niodarn santiment, tha appreciation of
cne plates, among tha reat tha reprodiuc:  axtarnal lifa peculiar 1o the Greek and
tion aof Puanlo Ueenllo’'s portrait of tha Roman civilizations, with ita robust nolf-l
ftaliansculpiorintha Louvra(Mathuenand | raliance and enjoyment of sensuous amo-
Company, London; imported by Charlos tiona, and the comprehension of, and m-'
Seribnar's Sons, New York). Tha name ' spact for, the inner workings of the soul,
of tha author is familiar 1o art studente jnharitad from the savers, often morbid,
as a serfoun inveatigator in tha field of weif.analysis of medimval Christianity.
Ttalian art and a writer whose judgments | Which of thesa two opposing elaments
ara anlid, whosa siyle is interesting.  The | had in him the mastery it would be diffi-
presant voluine is a complete aurvey of | culy 10 say, for he threw his aympathies
tha activitiea of Donatello and a thorough | with aqual ardor into both.
analyss of his various works, It appeart |\ His “Romping Children” of the Cantoria |
in the saries of which tha “Valasquez® of | and Prato Pulpit, as soulless little animals

Da Beruata, tha “Florentine Sculptors of | g any puppies or squirrels, are far re-
tha Renaiseance” of Dr. W. Bode, the | 1 th oo -

SOME NEW BOOKA.

of antiquasaulptira, the themes ara treatad
in a apirit as tragi~ as any Dantesque con-
veptions,

Tha equestrian status of Gattamelata,
Erasmo da Narni the great condottiere
(1370-144%), by Donatello, was exacuted
after the death of the warrior. [t stands
in the empty, spacious Piazza of Padua,
an unrivalled site for an unrivallad com-
position, which in ita massive and monu-
mental aimplicity is one of the greatest
maaterpinces, not only of Italian, but of |
all modearn art, and faw, aven of antique
sculptures, makea s> deap and lasting an
impression as doea this grand figure,
which seema to incarnate dignity and
force. Aa Verroochio touched the high-
eat point of his development in his CUnl-
leoni, so did Donatello, in creating this
statue, reach the zenith of his powers.
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ta'es are told of Ninon and of others who
lived in her time.  Wa think they are all
here. When she was very matirs sha wan
atilla charmar.  We should have no ohjec-
tion at all to be satisfied of the truth of all
that has been told about her

Emerson's Grand Tour of 1833,

There is abundance of interest in the
third and fourth volumes of the Journals
o/ Ralph Waldo Emerson, edited by Ep-
wann Warpo Emenson and Wanno
Lseraon  Fornvs  (Houghtom  Miffin
Company). A delightful frontispince for
the third volume is the silhouette portrait
of Fzra Ripleyr. He has shorta and top
hoota and epectneles and an umbrella.
There are other fascinating illustrations
in the two volumes, The fourth volume

“tihirlandaio” of Gerald 8 Davies and the |
“Laursnca” of Sir Waltar Armetrong are
a few among many wholly admirable
wtiidios

Denatallo was born in Florenca in 1354,
Hia fathar was a ool combar, Niceold di
Battoo Bardi Ly nania, 1n easy circum-
atances and a man of same political im-
portance. Littla s known of Donatello’'s
vouth  Vasari statos that he was hrought
up from ehildhood 1n tha houas of Ruborto
Martolli, bat this is an error, since Ru-

noved in pentiment as ia possible to con-
ceive from his tragio Baptists, Virgins
and Magdalena. His marble “David of
i the Bargello,” with ita insolent awagger,
in the direct antithesis of hia intellectual

Cand solamn “St. Mark® of Or San Micheles.

| He was the eloquent spokesman of his
| many sided apoch, with whoss conflicting
tinterests he waa completely in touch,
| which he interpreted with equal sympathy
rand conviction. His importance in the
:Inm--ry of Italian art Misa Crutwell de-
| elares lies chiefly in his originality of con-

ie Almost entirely a journal of thoughts,

harto was twalva yaars his junior. [t is,
howaver, probahla that Rubarto's father  “*Ption. his sudden and complete breakage

was his earlies: patron, and quite possible | With tradition. and his technical innova-
that Nonatello was an inmate of his housa | 'ions  More than any other artist he
Ha avecutad soveral works a: different | Visualized with his own eyes, conceived
perieds of his carear which still ramain | With ahsolute independence, and axecuted
in posssssion of the family, among them | With methods equally original and free
tha nunfinishad statua of David, avidently  from  preseribad  rules.  This indepen-
carved whila he was quite a boy. Vasari | fence, conpled as it was with marvelloua
alsy & a.es that he was among the assist- [ technical skill, gave him at once ths rank
ants emploved by Ghiberti on the firss | of chisf and pioneer of Italian art. The
“fiatea o f the Bantistery * commissioned ' Florentine sehool of painting, as well as
m 1107 hat, thaugh very probabla, the | scilpture, was entirely dominated by him,
staomant 18 unsupported by documentary | and, after his visit to Padua, that of north
avidenca  In 1408 he was enrolled as an | Italy as well. So completely Donatel-
indapendent seulptor, and in thasama year | lasque did Italian art of tha fifteenth cogy
recaivad his firs commission from his | tury bhecome that it is impossible to con-
ronstatt patrons, tha Operai di 5. Maria  ceive what direction it would have taken
de!  Fiora  The two  statuettea of without his overwhelming influence, One
“Propha s” which crown tha pinnacles | may go further and assert that his is the
of tha Porta dalla Mandorla, are geners'ly | dominating influenee in the modern school
takan as tha point of departure in the ! of geulpiure, and that every great master
studyv o his work, althongh the unfinished | ot aur own day consciously or uncon-
marhia “David® of tha Palazzo Manalli !mmuuly has based his art upon Donatello,
seama to have baan exacuted earlier Littla in his surviving work ahows in-

Donatello was a companion of Brunel- | amajancy in the handling of his material.
laschi - His early w'nrk 18 Gothie in sen- gy hia technical excellence and profi-
timent, Lt after his visit to Rnrnn_ul 1433 | cjency are not his greatest claim to the
the influenea of Roman m'ulpmra 18 per- ' high place he holds in the progroess of
raptibla. If it took place, this early visit | Florentine art. Donatello was the first
with Brunelleschi must have been before

| us, that some editorial hand trimmed it

1408, for a‘ter that date he was continu-
ously aceupied with work for 8. Maria
del Fiore and Or 8an Michela, producing

school as formulated by Giotto —its dra-
matic and sxpressive character, its di-
rectneas and scientific truth to nature.

to develop ths specific qualities of the

in the decade that followed some of his) Ho was the first realistic portraitist of
most important Florentine work. 1n 1427, ! Jralian art; and his forvible interpratation
when he made his Portata to the Catasto, | of charaeter has naver been surpassad.
Donatello was already 40 years old. He | In this lios his greatost claim to the high
was then in partnership with Michelozzo; | place he holds as pioneer and chief of
this partnership dates from 1425, and [ modern art. His comprehension of, and
asted until the latter left Florence tu|nymgmthy with, the subtlest shades of
accompany (‘osimo de Medici in his exile | character and emotion give him rank
to Venice. Judging from the scarcity ot [among the most profound psychologista
work produced by them in collaboration | who have ever dissacted and laid bare the
they both must have received for the most { human soul. As Antonio Pollaiuolo dis-
part independent commissions, for during | sected the body and discovered the move-
the eight years of their partnership only | ments of muscle and joint, so Donatello
two important sculptures were produced | discovered the mind and revealed its
by them, the Tomb of John XXIII. in | mysterious workings. And it is not only
the Baptistery and that of Rinaldo Bran- | it his portraite that he has interpreted
cacei in Naples. It is probable that Dona- | character and probed the recesses of the

Both works reproduced on the scala of
the originala may bw seen at the Metro-
politan Musaum of Anrt,

Ninon the Overpowering.

There lived in France in the early part
of the saventsenth century a little lady
who cannot be said to have had a very
delicate ambition. It is to be read in the
historical review by M. (. RowseLL.
Ninon De L'Encloa and Her Century
(Brentano's), that Ninon, who was born
in Paris in the shadow of Notre Dame in
1815, at the age of 11 asked of her father
the privileage of wearing trousers, or at
least a hoy's attire. Her letter making
thia raquest is amazing considered as the
product of a child of 11, and we cannot
help thinking, as we have thought of
other seventeenth and eighteanth century
French letters that have come down ml

into the literary shape that was deemed

but the third is in good part a chronicle
of expariences and events. Tie many
characteristic observationaof the journal-
ist. upon men and things are curious to
read,
day of November of the 8,000th year of the
world,® an expreseion that sesins to aig-
nify assent to an exact chronology that

Rible pages. Hea tells an anecdote of Mra,
Kneeland. The old jail in Cambridgs was
just back of her house. The inmates of
the jail wern bad neighhora. They used
to eu't Mra. Knesland namea and add) ess
her in profane language. T'rof. Hedge
wan at paina tn get the nuisance removed,
The old jail was pulled down. “Some one
congratulated Mrs. K. upon the happy
deliverance, but found her quite sad at
the losa of het stimulus. ‘She kind o'
niissed ‘em,’ she said.”

Again we fini an ohservation upon
Goethe, Tt seetus a little savage in ite

suitable.

Wa cannot forhear from reproducing
this Istter, which is one of the best things
in the book. Ninon wrote: "My very!
honored father, I am 11 years old. I am
big and strong; but I shall surely fall ill!
if 1 continuo to assist at thres masses
overy day, especially on account of one|
performed by a great, gouty, fat canon
who takes at least twelve minutes to get
through the Epistle and the Gospel, and|
whom the choir boya are obliged to put
back again on hia fest after each genu- |
flaction. 1 would as soon see one of tha;
towera of Notre Dame on the altar steps;
they would move quite as quickly and not |
keop me so long from breakfast. This in!
not at all cheering, 1 can tell you. Inthe|
intereat of the health of your only child |
it is time to put an end to this state of |
things. But in what manner, you will ask, |
and how is it to be set about? Nothing'
more simple. Let us suppose that instead
of me heqven had given you a son. .l
should have been brought up by you, and |
not by my mother; already you would have |
begun to instruct me in arms, and mounted |
me on horseback, which would have much |
better pleased mo than twiddling along |
the beads of a rosary to aves, paters and |
credos. The present moment is the one
for me to inform you that I decide to h.!
no longer a girl and to becoma a huy.!
Will you therefore arrange to send for me
to come to you, in order to give me an
education suitable to my new sex.”
this remarkable child signed herself with
reapect her very honored father's little
Ninon.

Whatever the father may have thought

suggestion. *| cannot,” says Fmerson,
“read of the jubiles of Goethe, and of such
a velvet life, without a sense of incon-

| &ruity. Genius is out of place when it

reposes fifty years on chairs of atate and
inhales a continual incense of adulation.
Its proper ornamenta and relief are pov-
erty and reproach and danger, and if the
Grand Nuke had cut Goethe's head off it
wonld have Leen much better for his fame
than his rotiring to his rooms, after dis-
missing the obsaquious crowds, to ar-
range tastefully and eontemplate their
gifta and honorary inscriptions.” But
F.merson's journey to Europe in 1831 is re-
lated here, and that is a matter conspicu-
ously interesting among these pages.
Emerson sailed from Boston for Malta
on December 25, 1882. This was a reason
of the year when there could be no as-
surance that the sea would observe a
placid behavior, We bhelieve that no
ship ia 8o large that it can be warranted

to traverse the Atlantic with entire steadi- |

ness. Uertainly the vessel that trans-
ported Emerson, the “brig Jasper, Capt.
Ellis, 2368 tons, laden with logwood, ma-
hogany, tobacco, sugar, coffee, beeswas,
cheese, &c.." could not be expected to
cross without some tossing. Our im-
pression is that the pilgrims who jour-
neyed the other way some two hundred
years before hardly offered themselves
to & more formidable seafaring. On the

| reventh day out the journalist made nota |
|of & wild and cheerless experience, On | Yards.

January 2 he recorded: *“A long storm
from the second day of our departure
consigned all the five passengers to the

He sjeaks in 1833 of “this sacond |

used to be printed an the margins of the

tello took him into partnership in order to
@ast his bronzes, in which craft Michel-
ozzo was specially skilful.

Although chiefly in work for the Duomo
and Or San Michele, Donatello found time
to axeciite many important sculptures for
his chief patron, Cosimo de Medici, who
throughout his life showod him the great-
est affection. “So great waathe love that
Ccaimo had for the genius of Donatello,”
wrote Vasari, “that he constantly sot him
to work; and on the other hand, Donato
had so much love for Cosimo that at
asach |rast sign he divined all that he de-

i the Baptist, as boy and man, he has traced

sired] and continually obeyed him." Cosimo
de Medici died in 1484, recommending
Donatello, now 78 years old, to his son
Piero. Vasari relates that the aged

human heart; in his saries of statues of

the tragedy of a soul with a vividness and
a comprehension of which few analytical
peychologista are capable. They form
a study of the development of mental
diseass in a hysterical, morbid nature
as harrowing as any modern German has
produced.

But his many sided genius was not con-
fined to the merious and intellectual side
of life. He felt and had sympathy with
all its moods, and thers is hardly an emo-
tion, hardly a phase of character that he
has not interpreted with equal compre-
hension. No Greek or Roman felt more
keanly than he the joy of sensuous life,
nor presented it in more thoroughly

irremediable chagrins of the atateroom,
9 to wit, nausea, darkness, unrest, unclean-
hand, he responded generously. Ninon | ness, harpy uppetite and harpy feeding.”

was taken to her father's shelter nm:”|
ared Besides, there was the well enecoliraged
clothed as she wished. She ap ' thought of going to the bottom. To

soon in a handsome silken doublet with | 2
large loose sleeves slashed to the shoulder. tw“"t:;b‘hm' in E;“m e “'l'!' .":““
Her collar was a falling band of richest ¥°r® the treasures of memory. He “re-

*lnemhond up” almost all of “Lycidas.”
B e ooy et otk "Wn& | Of course this comfort could not have

et . € WEre | | een ehared by his fellow voyagers.

Her Flemish beaver
It is made known that the five paseen-
hat, ‘broad brimmed and adorned with gers crawled out occasionally from their

plumes, was worn cocked on one side. | ®"° ]
Her wide topped boots were frilled about | *¢" eral holes; but. adds Emerson, hope and

7 fair weather would not. He reflects
with fine lawn. She had breechea, too,
and they were fringed. The father riding l };pntn the nr:ng:no:n':t the ;‘s‘ th:“t the
forth with this girl received mmpllmenmi Foh sl Who wen Faa dia BOY Sur

S - o | Tound and go straight. back egain. He
on the gallant aspect of his “son. “e""fndnnru end wonders both. *“We study

of the humorist who guided this small

| greet washing tub to fifty orsixty women,

sculptor, though no longer able to work, | pagan fashion. In his sculptures of the
passed his last years most lightheartadly, | Prato Pulpit and the Cantoria he has
Piero da Medici presented him with a | oxtracted the very essence of the exuber-
little country house, where he might live ant animal life of tha senses,

in comfort until his death. But at the! As a crafteman Donatello was no less
end of a year he bagged Piero to take back | versatile than as a thinker. A sculptor in
his gift. He loved Florence batter. On|marble on a monumental scale, such as
Dacember 13, 1468, he died, and was buried | Italy has produced only once again in
in the Church of San Lorenzo, near thes Michelangelo; a marvellous technician
sepulchra of Cosimo. The personal | inthe management of relief and the chisel-
character of Donatello seems from all | ling of metal, skilful as few workers in
accounts to hava besan genial, kindly and | marble in his treatment of stuceo and

Ninon's father made an addrees to her |
just before he died.
“you see that all that remains to me In
these last moments is but the sad memory
of pleasures that are past have pos-
sessad them but for a little while, and that

nature. But alas! how useless are my
regrets. You, my daughter, who will
doubtless survive me for so many years,

cious

*My child,” said he, |

is the one complaint | have to make of { handy ways of his fellow countrymen,

| He said to Fmerson: “Yonu will gee when
| you get out here how they manage in

profit as quickly as you may of he pre- |
ime, and be ever less scrupulous |

delighted. ' 8o was Ninon ! the sailor,” he says, “the man of his hands,
man of all work, all eye, all finger, muscle,
| mkill and endurance: a tailor, carpenter,
' eooper, stevedore and clerk, and astrono-
imer besides. He is A great saver, and a
| great quiddle, by the necessity of his
situetion.”

'

' Europe; they do everything hy main
strength and ignorance.  Four truckmen

The captain bragged of the |

e e
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simple,

ready to do a kind action and lend a
helping hand 1o a fellow artist.

nucci relates as a proof of his disinter- |
estaviness 1hat he kept his money in a!

haska hung to a shelf, 8 that any of his
asaistants might halp himsalf at “neod "

a presant. of a costnuma and mantle of |

fina rad cloth

and pravented him from working.

Omly one authentic portrait of Donatallo
exists—that hy Paolo Uoceello, already
cited.  From this portrait all the existing
paintings, engravings and

it 1n the second edition of his “Lives.” The
painting s much damaged. It was ra-
stored by Buglardint in the xixtesnth
rentury, an'l hus basn gines saveral times
repainred,
aharacter and ammation as
Wea learn from at that Donatalle hrished

hia mustacha from his lips, and had a ' fore and middle ground figures in high
(ost relief against a slightly raised archi-

fortead beard, hnt as far as real portragrgre
gres the painting has httla valua. Vaagyi
and Rorghiny bhoth state that in the vearly
parishad frasen by Masaeeio raprosonting
the Pracassion of the Dedyeation
t hurely

over the door of tha sloister in
Carmaine, wWas a4 portrant of onatells
anmane other  artists  gnd of
Plagen The fresco was tatally e
traved o the time of Baldinueer, win
1ts losa with  regret Some
tragmants have heen recently recoversd
whitawash, but unfortgnately
nope ot the portraite mentionad by Vasar

Citzeng

on

mentinng

fromm 1he

And thus 1t s that the creator of the
exeppetta Cantorin and tha magnifieen
tegttamnlata wtatne has come down 1o

s 1 the rather doubtful guise of the
facled Urenlla portrait, net 4 TAASSUFINg
gy

Pranatallos without doubt the most 11m.
portant figure among tha masters of 1ha
Aftnanthy contury, not only in his spacia |

Lranchafscaplture, but as chiaf and laadar |

of tha ahnla artiatio movaman Mira
than 1hws, ha takes rank ua ona of 1ha
most hrilhant and ropresentative fignrns
of thay [tahan Rendissanes, for ha guve
=isibla forr as did Michaslangalo latar,
tes thantallect gal aspirations and achinye.
mente of s epacn. e intarpre sl n
murhlaand bronza no lessclaarly than did

thehumanists with thair pen the domimg: . |

ing alament e
awikenal
cal 1

Forha movemant, 1ha newly
e, wWith ats jov in phy e
patrn lhrop bisiings

He was generous, warm hearted, |terra cotta, he was hesides a practical
free from vanity and jealousy, nlwnynl

Baldi- | youth, and aided Lorenzo di Bicci in his |

fand 4 good one.
He was very careless of hisn appearance, |
and Cogsimn da Madici, not hking to gees |
him always shabbily dressad, mada him | pellatore.”)

Donatello to plaasa him | ha was employved with Brunelleschi and
wore his naw clothes for a faw days, hut | Nanni di Banco to make a moda] for the
aftarward bronght them back to Cosime, |

saying that they waere oo dainty for him | the most imporiant architectural problem
1

sceulptures |
have been taken, Vasari himself engraving |

and tha heads have as littla
puppets. | depth of spaca and distance is axactly

of tha

Leaptibie modelling and eaqually  delicate

ner Themost striking axamples of riliava
Cacliaeciato are the four stuseo medallions
n the Sacristy of San Lorenzo, and the

Land Alhert Musanm

architect, and tradition says also a painter.
(Vasari states that he was a painterin his |

frascoes of the Convent Santa Croce, hut
tha passage is full of arror; Benvenuto
tnllini alan states that he was a painter
His name is, howavar, |
inscribad on tha rolls of the Compagnia |
dei Pittori di San Luca as "orafe o scar-
Aganarchitect ha must have
had axperienca and shown ability, sinee |

aupolaof Santa Maria del Fiore, which was

of the day. He was also employad as a
military enginear, haing sant in 1420 to
the Florantine army near Luccato turn
tha course of the Serchio into the enemy's
camp. Their maneuvre, however, was
a failura, for thadykes thay aractad hroke,
and tha river instead flooded tha Floren-
tins forces

onatello was the inventor of the
peculiar flattenad reliel known as rilievo
schiaeciato. His mathod of abtaining

apposed tothat of Ghiberti, who raised Lis

tectural or landseaps bacskground., Dan-
atello, on the other hand, flattened his
forsgroun figures as in antique seilpture,
and obtained his pirtorial effects of deep-
wned landscapes or interiors by the akilfiy]
management. of  perspecltive. By a RYA-
tamn of most delicata and almost imper-

mewse ] linea, ha suceeads i presenting
the gradunted planes of middla distanee
and background in the most illusjive man-

charmmg and suggestive landseapesin the
relinfs of St Gieorge slaying the dragon®
in the Tahernacle of Or 8an Michela and
the “Iwhveary of tha heys” inthe Vietoria
Anothar of his in-
novations was of great importanes in the
| PTOKreRS of soulpture, the ﬂ'iﬂrﬂ-‘lilnn of |
tha wark to its height ahove the ground
and the conditions undar whieh it wWils '"'
| b viewe) As a resilt of their Prosition
[the works of Donatello, mare than those
i|-| any other senlptor, suffer from ohange
(ot place and repraduction in photograph
(and oast The putd of the Cantoria

end four stevedores at Long Wharf will
| load my brig quicker than a hundred men
at any port in the Mediterranean " It
> 2 ; was from the captain that Emerson
He loft m..\il:‘or:ilnlm' ome ": "'-";"'1’ '“’"‘;"‘ ! learned also that the Sicilians had tried
_w-arl:r; She ? a llll’f‘i nos ‘f“' “1‘;'“: “ | onece ortwice to bring their fruit to America
I'uldw_o-h.]lilil”llll""ll\“‘ll ar w;:‘i"’-"'-‘m:;ri “:.: {in their own bottoms and had made the
and intelligent  eyes, £ SO » e in 120 days. In the afternoon
press at onca reserve  and voluptuous ! R : 8

\ i of this Jenuary 2 Emerson remarked in
lunguor. Her courteous manner had a ;g journal that acknowladgment of the
wonderful charm. Her conversation

in the number of your pleasures than in the
choice of them.” The father's last mea-
sage was hoth definite and measured.

) & A h | Deity put the soul in equilibrium, In
sparkled with wit and included sentiment. | (2 0 ha 1o wrote, the question whether

| your boat was to float in safety or go to
| the bottom wae no more important than
' the flight of & enowflake. We thought of
HByron's “bLubbling cry of some strong
| swimmer in his agony” and concluded
| that in the ordinary view thers was im-
“mrrnnr‘n and advantage in remaining on
Lo,
i Next day Emerson commended Dr.
Johneron's defence of conversation upon
the weather. At sea the practice hardly
nesds defence. The voyaging journalist
noted that he and his fellows aboard the
Ibrig were pengionera of the wind, He
remarked that the weathercock was the
wiseat man. Should the wind forget to
blow they would need to eat their masts
A perticular hope that day was for a
smoother sea so that there might be op-
portunity to shave. A head wind, we read,
made grinning Esaus of the five passen-
gers.  Un January 6 note is made that
there is still nothing but storm,

She knew literature current and ancient
Her complexion was of the fairest. She
was constant in friendship though fickle
in love. She could ba dangerously jeal-
ous, and yet she had humor. St Fyré-
monde said of her: “Kindly and indul-
gent nature has moulded the soul of
Ninon from the voluptuousness of Epi-
curus and the virtue of Cato.” Surely
this was a rare combination

Lot ua read for A moment something
in illustration of the privileges that she
allowad herself and of her exercise of
feminine power. It is to be read here:

daughter waa hom to Ninon. There was
so much doubt concerning its puternity
that the Comta de Fiesque and the Abbe
d’'Efat had no choice but to make a throw
of the dice for the rightful claim on it,
and De Fiesque, being the winner, subse-
quently had the child aducated aud reared
at his own cost, insisting on this in despite
of Ninon wishing to keep it under hor own
care.  But toward herself tha attachment
of the Count rapidly cooled. To hring him
back to her feet she conceived the ruse of
cutting off her hair, the reql locks, for
these having grown again, There was,
however, something in this of the virtye
of necessity, as it was again threatening
to hecome scanty—and rending them hy
A servant to the Count, it exercised it
intended effect; as he regarded it us 5
touching sacritice, and Fiesque wis again
at her feet, penitent. and tender ns ever,
But Ninon, thus triumphing, dismissed
him from the old position and relegited
him to the ranks only of friendship. Onee
more the hair of Ninon began to grow
luxuriantly, and she devised a fashion df
arranging it that was so charming as to
find the sincers flattory of imitation—'Sa
coiffer & la Ninon' became the rage.” Wa
have quoted this passage exactly. The
writing is not as good as it might he, 1y
defies gramnmar. There are two portraits
of Ninon in the book. In neither of them

Chave lost mneh of their eharm from the
Hiniery being
the |

WWONZe cast ol YN

too near the kpactator, um!i
Gieorge” on tha |
i wall of Or San Michela has a hattar effect [ stricted way, und that they and not their

doea hor hair recommend itsalf to s,
Wa remember, howaver, that portrait
painters very oftan have had thair unra-

than tha original marble in the Bargelln | subjects are chargeable with the impres-

In h last wi the Polpits

U ool anrmipyimesestyeopnsg

of SAan L. |

wions that we receive

as thay ....l Hornble tales and exceedingly strange

“something less than a year later a little |

| Emerson  thanks “the sea and rough
{

wonther for a truckman's health and
stomach- -how connected with celestial

gifis!™  He asks a guestion and proceads
to answer it *What is a passenger? He is
A much enduring man who benda under
the load of his lelsurs. He fawns upon
the captain, reveres the mate, hut his eye
follows the steward; rcans accurately, as
svmptomatic, all the motions of that re-
spectabla  officer.”  He deseribea the
paseonger further, mentioning his power
of appetite and sleep and his desire (o
have the ship hasten,

Lel us not, since wa are reasonable
eraatures, do anything so superfluous
and distressing as to ba afraid while we
ara voyaging: “If our horses are some-
what wild, and the road uneven und lonely
and without inng, vet exparience showa
ur that the coward aye magnifies the
dangers." He peors over the brig's how
and addresses tha Old World at onea with
confidence and cheerfully: “Peeps up
old Europe yet out of his eastern main
hospitably, ho? Nay, the slumbrous old
giant cannot bestir himself in theae his
chair days to loom up for the pastime of
his upstart grandchildren, as now they
comes, shoal after shoal, to salute their
old progenitor, tha old Adam of all. Sleep
on, old sire, there is muscle and nerve

Yet|

|

spawn, who hava sucked the air and
to steer our shipa to your very ports and
thrust our inquisitive American eyea into
your towna and towers and keeping roome.
Here we come, and mean to he welcomn,
So be good now, clever old gentloman.”
On January 20 the brig was at Gibraltar.

We must quote one more passage out
of the rea part of the journal. Emerson
while sailing along the Mediterranean
was moved to pay a fine compliment to
the captain: “Honor evermore aboard
ship to the man of action—to the brain in
the hand. Here is our stout master,
worth a thousand philosophers, a man who
oan strike a porpoise and make oil out of
his blubber and steak out of his meat,
who can thump a mutineer into obedience
in two minutes; who can bhleed his sick
sailor, and mend the bax of his pump;
who can ride out the roughest storm on
the American coast, and more than all,
with the sun and a three cornered bit of
wood and a chart can find his way from
Boston acrosa 3,000 miles of stormy water
into a little gut of inland eea nine miles
wide with as much precision as if lad by a
clne.® The brig reached Malta on Fabru-
ary 2. Gioing home the voyage from Liv-
erpool to New York took from SBeptember
4 to October 0. If the adventurous Sicil-
ians could have carried their oranges as
fast their record of 120 days would hdve
been shortened and the fruit would have
been in leas peril of becoming too ripe be-
fore reaching ita American destination.

It was at Malia that Emerson, being
engaged in learning two languages and
feeling the pressing need of knowladge
that he had not yet acquired, also noting
| that somehody else was well equipped to
meet a great variety of emergencies, wan
moved to the reflection not unexpressive
of hope: *It is a substantial satisfaction
to benefit your companions with your
knowledge—n pleasure denied me. ‘Time,’
sald friend Carlyle, 'brings roses'; a cap-
ital mot, putting a little rouge on the old
skeleton's cheek.” He sailed from Malta
toSyracuse in a Sicilian brigantine. Four-
teen men manned this little craft. They
were all on a level, captain and crew, and
were greatly amused by their American
passengers, whom they studied frankly.
The mate brought up his gazetteer and
read aloud an account of Boston, the crew
clustering around him. *When anything
was to he done to sails or spars, they did
it who had a mind to it, and the captain
got such obedience as ha could.” A cask
of red wine stood on tap, from which
everybody drank as he pleased, using a
quart measure for a cup. The food of the
sailors waa a boiled fish which looked like
an eel and tasted like lolwter; this with
bread and raw green onione. The little
vessol mailed fast, and in sixteen hours
brought the travellers to their destina-
tion.

Emerson drank the water of Arethusa
and washed his hands in it. He ate
Hyblean honey with his breakfast.
' had some difficulty in finding the foun-
| tain, which was obscurely eituated in

Arethusa street. He and his companions
! sought for it in vain in a number of court-
“At last,” his account tells us,
| “an old woman guided us to the spot, and
| 1 grieve, 1 abhor to tell, the fountain was
hubbling up its world renowned waters
within four black walls serving as one

who were polluting it with the filthy
clothes of the city. It is remarkable
now asof old,” he adds, “for-its quantity
of water springing up out of the earth
at once, As large as a river. [Its waters
are aweet and pure and of the color of
Lake George.” The journal in Sicily is
full of interest. Emerson remarks in
Palermo: “Art was horn in Europe and

nnd enterprisa snow in us, your rmor'ynn seem to walk in the warda of a hos-

ripenad in the sunshine of the cold west, | trattoria a beggar stands at the window

He !

pital. Whilst you eat your dinner at a
watching every mouthful.” He calls the
neighborhood of Naples the magnificent
Nahant of the Roman Senatoras, and of
the Lucrine Lake he says that “it is not
above threa times the size of Frog Pond,
nor quite three times as pretty.” He does
not compliment a rermon that he heard
at the English Chapel. Nothing, he de-
clares, cguld be more insipid and inane.
It was cémparable to the “Noodle's Orn-
tion” or the “Song by a Person of Quality.”
He left Naples on March 25, having spent
there almost a fortnight.

In Rome on the ave of Palm Sunday he
was induced to go to a violin concert.
This had the consaquence of coquainting
him with “the power of a fiddle.” He was
grateful, He records concerning the
fiddle: “It wailed like a bugle and re-
minded me of much better things and much
happier hours.” In the Eternal Uity on
April 2 he set down in his journal, not a
all conceding a warm indignation: “These
beggarly Italians! If you accept any
hospitality at an Italian house a servant
calls upon you the next day and recaivea
A fes, and in thin manner the sxpense of
your entertainment is defrayed. In like
manner if you are presented to tha Pope
it costa you $5." In Michael Angelo's
chapel, “which {s full of noblest Scrip-
tural forms and faces,” the forms im-
preseed him mors than he had axpectad,
and yet he thought how much did they
fall short of what they should have been. |
He saw Pope Gregory XVI. wash the feet
of thirteen pilgrims, one from each nation
of Christendom. The American pilgrim
was from Kentucky. After the ceremony
of washing the feet the Pope served the
pilgrims at dinner, but this Emerson did
not ree. He saw the Coliseum by moon-
light. His comment was: “It is full of |
dread.” He maw St. Peter's illuminated
for Easter and wrote: *It is very melan-
choly to see an illumination in this de-
clining church and impoverished coun-
try." He edded: *I love St. Peter's
Church. It grieves me to think that after
a few days | shall see it no more. It has
& peciliar smell from the quantity nf'
incense burned in it. The musio that is
heard in it is always good and the eye is
always charmed. It is an ornament of
the earth. It is not grand, it is o rich
and pleasing: it should rather be called
the sublime of the beautiful.”

We recall that in an early part of this
journal Emerson spoke sorrowfully and
not in approbation of Byron at the time
of that poet's death in 1824, Here we find
Emerson noting a visit to the Capitoline
Museum in Rome and saying: “The 'Dying
(ladiator' is a most expressive statue, hut |
it will always be indebted to the muse of |
Byron for fixing upon it forever his pa-
thetio thought. Indeed, Italy is Byron's
debtor, and I think no one knows how fine
a poet he in who has n<t seen the subjects |
of his verse and so learned to appreciate |
the justness of his thoughts and at thel
same time their great superiority to other
men’'s. 1 know well the great defects of
‘Childe Harold.' " Emerson was nearly
a month in Rome, He left for Florence on
April 23. In Florence he went to the
opera and made note: “Everything good
but the strutting of the actors. Is it
penal for an actor to walk?® Our impres-
sion is that walking is still forbidden in
grand opera. Emerson continues: *Be-
fore the play was done my eyes were so
dazzled with the splendor of light and
colors that I was obliged to rest them and
look at my shoes for half an hour that 1
might keep them for the last act. For my
seat in the pit, where the ladies sit also,
I paid three pauls, 30 centy. I ought not
to' forget the ballet between the acts.
Goethe laughs at those who force every

will not cross the ocean, I fear.” It is
croseing at a great rate nowadays. In
Europe the fear scems to.he that it will |
cross altogether. !

On coming to Naples Emerson declared |
that he would not be imposed upon by a |
name. “Here's for the plain old Adam,” |
he said, “the simple genuine sell against |

March 15, 1833, he remarked: *“A nation
of little men, 1 fear, No original art re-

a dog could be overcome by the fumes of
| sulphur in the Grotto del Cane, but he
! refused to sea the demonstration, He
{was annoyed by certain assaults and

| scholar and a man of imagination in
| looking over the neighborhood. At the
| Temple of Serapis a stout fellow triad to
pick his pocket of his tom handkerchief, |
His guide demanded three or four times
as much as was his due, end he was beset !
Ly a swarm of pestering boys with “an- |
tiquities” to sell, and by a “regiment” of{
plain beggars. The edge was taken off |
his scholarly desire. He set down: *“Ah, |
sirs of Naples! vou pay a high price for .

your delicious country and famed neigh- |
borhood in this swarming, faithless popu-
lation that surrounds and fills your city
to-day. | was glad to gee no more an-
tiquities, but to get home as fast as I
could.” He had thought at
come suddenly in an open country upon
a wealth of broken columns and fallen
friezes. He had thought of these things
as reposing in a solitude solemn and
eloquent. As a fact he had found them
carefully fenced in and deeply bordered
with a robber vermin. Sentiment was
killed in the bud, Emerson says, and most
men clapped both handa on their pockets
and ran,

He visited six or seven churches on
sunday, March 17. They wera truly
splendid and compared with the beat he
had seen. Regarding the annual lique-
faction of the blood of 8t., Januarius, he
remarks merely that its wealth must be

of a true and worthy form of worship in
'thesa goodly piles! It would ravish us.
1 do not mean the common Protestant ser-
viee, but what it should be if all were
actuil worshippers. It would have some-
thing of this Catholic ceremony too, and
yet not show a priest trotting hither and
thither, and buzzing now on this side and
now on that.” He observed the thick and
somewhat unregulated storing of the peo-
ple in Naples. The mighty dwelling
houses, he noted, rose to five and six tall
stories, und every floor was ocoupied by
different. family. They were the “flats,”
still remota from our country, of 1833,
We do not permit in our flata to-day what
was there permitied. Opposite Emer-
son's window a family lived forty feet up
from the ground, and yet unremoved from
a lot of cackling poultry, which was in-
timately housed with them. In a second
story across the street he observed a
turkey stepping confidently about,
he noticed further that a goat went up-
stairs to this story every day to be milked.
Gioethe said that he should never again
hawholly unhappy, for he had seen Naples.
Emerson says that “happy® would have
heen quite as good A word as “unhappy *
*You cannot,” said Emerson, “go ff\'r
vards in any direction without seeing aad-
de=t ahjects and hearing tha mast piteous
wailings. Iustead of the gayest of cities

work of art into the narrow circle of their
own prejudices and cannot admire a pic-
ture as a picture and a tune as a tune.

Washington were among the pey
hung in Voltaire's rooine Frynrees
marks ot the end of his heiet 40

“It wonld be & sin against {aih 400 bk
losophy to axcluda Voltaire fron 100
tion. He did his work o= the oo
and tarantula do theirs ™ The e,
came presently to Parie, and he w,. .,
pleased,

In leaving Italy, Emeracn noted. ha o, .
sorry to find that he had left tjw 40
antiquity and history and in oy ng tn
Paris “had come to a loud, madar, \a.
York of a place.” Wa remembor (i
Charles Bumner made some rather srqral-
ohservations regarding the great capa.
tery of Paris. Emerson wont to Pars 1a
Chaise and raid that necropslisdid honory.,
the French. At the same time Fnoreny,
was persuaded that the French wara 4
vain nation. He said that tha tombstanas
had a beseeching, importunata vanire
and remindad yon of advertissmonta
He proferred the style *Ci gtt® to “ 1. ra.

" He considered it importantly
significant that the French wrota an thay
tombstonea “ Here lies Augustus,” wherass
our habit was to write “Here lies the 1ody
of Augustus.” Emerson was i Para
from June 20 to July 17, 1838 On tha
morning of July 19 he departed fram
Boulognein asteamboat and aftera rongh
passage of twenty hours landed in 1 ~ndan
at the Tower Stairs.

It was Sunday morning. Fmarsan
found lodgings at Mrs. Fowler'nat 83 Rin
sellSquare. Hefounditanextremaplaga
ure to hear everybody speaking Engliah
again. That is a language so rany tn
underatand. He attended a service at
S8t. Paul's and recorded the brief com
ment, “Poor church.” He went to Wag
minster Abbey and remarked that it waa
bhetier than any church he had secn ax
cept Bt. Peter's. The journal takes vary
scant notice of London. It does aav,
however: “Immense city, very dull city *
The journalist proceeded to Beotland, ta
the “famous country of Ben Lomond,
Loch Katrine and the rest.” It waa cold
and wet there, though ths month waa
August. In the steamboat sailing up the
Forth he sat in the cabin reading his book,
not minding Bannockburn, which was
somewhere behind the rain. At night in
a car he rode from Btirling ten milea
through the rain to Doune and Callander
“Of the scenery,” he recordn, “I saw littla
more than my horse'shead.” Inthe early
morning, after a hard sleep at Callander,
he sought the Trosachs Inn, again in an
open car. He recorded: “The rain wet
me through my own coat and my land-
lord's over that, and though we passed
Loch Vennachar and then Loch Achray,
yet the scenery of a shower bath must ha
always much the same, and perpendicular
rather than horizontal. Once when the
flood intermitied I peeped out from under
the umbrella. and it was a pretty nlace,
We dried and breakfasted at the Tresachs
Inn.” From that point he and his com-
panions made an adventure upon Inoch
Katrine,

The party pushed out into the lake in
two boats propelled by four cars eich
They got as far as Ellen's Island and
may have thought how hardy must have
been the fair Lady of the Lake of Scott's
poemn. These later adventurers encoun-
tered rough water and a strong wind.
They were spattered. The laborers at
the oar, doubtless strong men, were able
to make ro little headway that it was
deemed impracticable to go the whols
length of the lake, which is nine miles.
The boats were put in at the first cove
the ehore afforded. Part of the company
returned to the Trosachs, but part, in-
cluding Emerson, needed to reach Glas-
gow that night, and these had to walk
to the end of the lake, a way which, fol-
lowing the windings of the shore, was
fourteen miles long. The road was a
sheep track, which led “through every

TAile

So [ was willing to look at this as a ballet
and to see that it was admirable, but |
could not help feleing the while that it%
were better for mankind if there ware no |
such dancers. I have since learned God's |

variety of soil, now sand, now morass,
now fern and brake, now stones.” Ina
hut at the end of the lake Emerson dried
his shoes and drank whiskey and ate
oatcake. After this there was five miles
further to go to Inversnaid and so to the

| the whole world,” On his third day there, | 4..igion on the same, in the fact that all lstantibont of Toeh Tomond, Thers was
i the ballerine are nearly idiotic.” ¢ :

{ mains.” They offered to show him how |

! dancers really extended to other features
yof the opera.

| ’ {in the pleasant month
P = ’ cod e " g
 solicitations while he was engaged as a | b oes Emerson saw Ariosto's inkstand

, A A8 we | no conveyance but the travellers’ own legs,

read this we find it easy to suspect that| ;14 these served again. Emerson re-

Emerson's belief regarding the ballet ports that the country was almost as bare

ias a paved street. There were “moun-
tains, mountains,” but he does not re-

| member seeing a sheep. At Inversnaid

At | there was sojourn in a hut full of High-

land men and women talking Gaelic

No chimney in this hut; the peat smoke

+ woaped as it could, A waterfall roared

From place to place in northern Italy
of  May.

and chair. He says tersely: *I sat in
his chair.” He vis:ted the Jews' Quarter

home to!

| To he sure the Austrians are here, byt

immense. All the churches were well at-
tended on that *Sabbath mom.® He
comments: “Who can imagine the effect |

and | the Austrian Gov

where the inhabitants, numbering 2,800, |
were “shut up every night, as in Rome,
like dogs.” He exclaimed upon the deso-
late apoearanca of the town. [ws streeta
were like Statastreet in Boston on Sunday,
and the grass grew in them, Proceedir;g \
from Mestre, the place of embarkation |
for Venice, five miles off, the famous
city “looked for some time like nothing
but New York." Entering Venice, *it

|

jsvemed & great oddity, but not at all at- |

tractive.” Later, under the full moon, |
St. Mark's Piazza showed indeed like a
world’'s wonder; still Emerson piticd the
people, who were not heavers, and vet
had to live there. He went to ree ihe
churches, gave them great praise and
said of the Church of the Jesuits that
Hiram and Solomon could not heat jt.
He saw the underground state prison of
the Venetians and coneeived a reapect
for the Austrians and the French. He
noted: “It is a gickening place, and 'tis
enough to make one danee and sing that
this horrid tyranny is broken in pieces,

their rule is merciful to that whose story
is written here in stone and iron and mire.
The poliey of the Venetian Government
knpmwntheuinivnuonrtht-irsmlnprin.m
asecret, and on the approach of the French
in 1708 they hastily built up the secpet
passages. The French acted with good
sense in opening these damnable holes
to the day and exposing them to the pub-
lie in order to make their own invasion
popular.” He soon  satisded himself
with Venice. He thought it a most dis-
agreeahle residence.  You felt alwava in |
prison and  solitary.  Moreover {hepe |
was always a slight smell of Lilge water |
and & suggestion of a freshet and deso- |
lation.

June 8 was Corpus Christi duy, and Fmn-
arson, journeying from Verona to Brescia
was gratified because he saw no hngﬂuruf
He noted the silver pins with heads us
large as eggs that the women wore in
their hair and was reminded of electrical
machines  The Milan Cathedral, begun
in 138, had when he saw it 5,000 Rtatyes
on the outside; it was to have 7,000 when
completed. The kindness of the (onte
del Verme enabled Emerson and his
friends to see all the curiosities of Milan.
This excellant Count thought but ill of
oernment, so jealous, so
rapacious, which held Italy down with
pointed cannon. There were some 97,000
Austrian troops in Lombardy. When the
Count asked for a passport to go to the
United States of Amarica it was sixteen
monthe before it was granted to him. At
Lausannes Emerson visited Gibbon's house,
where the history was writtan. He went
also, though under Protesi, (o see Vol
taire's chdteau at Ferney. Franklin and

'len\ hy SiW o

in the rear. The steamhoat came, and on
this the adventurers fared through the
lake about fifteen miles to Balloch. The
wind blew Emerson’s cap off, and it was |
lost in Loch Lomond. 1t had been nade
imMalta, where FEmerson had procured it
He tied a handkerchief on his head and
continued to brave the rain and wind, At
Balloch he took coach five miles to Dum-
barton, and from there went on by steam-
hoat up the Clyde to Glasgow. At the
inn, where his haggage had not arrived,
they put him in & Wttle room aloft, He
crept to bed. In the “morn” his trunk
came and “arined with razors and clean
shirt® he “recovered his courage® and
visited the cathedral of 1123, spared by
Knox and now a Presbyterian church,

He visited Carlyle and Wordsworth
He went on the steam railway from Man-
chester to Liverpool, a strange experiance
at that day. He sailed from Liverpool
in the ship New York, 518 tons, on Septem-
tember 4. On September 10 he wrote
“Loud winds last night, but the ship
swam like a waterfow] betwixt the moun-
tains of sea, The wise man in the storm
prays God not for safety from danger
but for deliverance from fear, It s the
storm within which endangers him, not
the storm without. But it is a qua
place to make one's bed in, tha holl
of this immense Atlantic; Mazeppalilke
wo are tied to thesa wild horses of the
Northeast.  But this rough brech of
heaven wil! blow me home at last. a- oo
it blew me to Gibraltar ® 1t blow !
to New York on Octoher 8 He woo !
than ten months making that yvery ine
teresting journey. Only from Moo be
tor to Liverpool and on a few small Fosts
was it possible for him to avail hinesd
of tha amaziag hurry of steam oo
New York he went to Boston hy sta 2

m

Mamonds That Explode,
Fram the Lordon Evemvug Stand
In his cantor lecture at the Royal S0
of Arts Dr. AL F. Tutton, the leadineg oot
on erystallography, sald thar dioan
were probably formed [rom fused o
At great unknown temperatiures and
sueh pressures as could only sxist
mous depths helow the surface of the ent?
When they cama within tha reach
miner they had travelled npward-
bly by voleanic action, for a long w0

wins well known that the reliel froo pres
siure wfforded in this wav cansed man?
diamonds to bhreak, as the volean o
in which they wera frs smmbedded a0
into the famous bhlue ciae, Workoen 2

the Kimbarlev mines knew that ooonie
often exploded soon after beng o &
of the earh

This explosion was greatlv aes o0 O
heat, und many accidents had oo g by
the haMys hiding new v {ound dioe b J
their mouths he lectyre was ! t
by evjoriments with ten ool ale

ok es




